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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 
First chapter is a bit short { but the next will be longer. 


Rain began to pour down from the night Seattle skies. The air was cold, and as it blew through Layne's hair, he 
shivered. Pulling his hood over his head, he sped up, hoping to find small shelter to get him out of the rain. 


He found himself down an alley, and nearby was a dumpster. He pulled the lid up, and sat down underneath it, 


protecting himself from the cold rain. 


With a sigh, he leaned back against the dumpster. He was so tired, he felt as if he could sleep for days at a 
time. His legs ached from walking so much, his back felt like it was breaking, and he felt weak. 


He had nowhere to go, and nowhere to be. He didn't know anyone in Seattle, it was just a place he happened to 
show up in. A few months ago, his parents had threw him out, disowning him for telling them he was only 


interested in men, and not women. 


"How could you, Layne? Men! That's disgusting!" His father screamed in his face. Layne was in the corner, 
shaking with fear. 


"You're not my son. My son isn't gay, Layne. Get your stuff, and get out!" His mother told him. Layne was too 


afraid to move. 
"Pl-please.." Layne whispered. He was scared. Where could he go now? 


His parents continued to scream at him. Disowning him, calling him names, and breaking his heart into a million 


little pieces. 


"Fucking bastards." A voice broke Layne away from his thoughts. He heard the stranger kick something, sending 
it his way. 

Layne gasped from the sudden impact from the can that hit him. The stranger's footsteps stopped, but just 
for a moment, before the footsteps began to get closer and closer, until a stranger was standing in front of 


Layne. 


"Are you alright?" The stranger asked. Layne only simply nodded his head, silently praying that the stranger 
would just be on his way. 


"What're you doing behind there? Don't you have anywhere to go?" The man asked. Layne noticed how his blue 
eyes sparkled in the dark, and he liked it. 


Shaking his head no, the stranger kneeled down on his knees, his eyes staring straight into Layne's now. 


"Nowhere to go, huh? Why don't you come with me? Maybe have a shower, and | can fix you some hot food” 
He told Layne. It all sounded so good to Layne, but he didn't know even know this man. He could be dangerous. 


"l-Im fine here." Layne said. His voice was so low, the man could hardly hear him. 


‘Look, you're sitting behind a trash can to get out of the rain. You're shivering, and you really look like you 


could use a shower. I'm not going to hurt you. | promise." 


Layne bit his lip. What else did he have to lose? With a soft nod, Layne pulled him small body from behind the 


dumpster. 


"What's your name?" He asked. 


"Layne." 
‘Layne. Cool name. l'm Jerry." He introduced himself. Layne softly nodded his head. 
"I hope you don't mind walking. My friends kinda stole my car for the night" Jerry said with a small laugh. 


"| don't mind" Layne said quietly. The two walked side by side, and Layne was silently hoping it wouldn't be a 


long walk. 


Chapter Two 


"This is a nice place." Layne said as the two stepped inside. Jerry closed the door behind them, and pulled his 
jacket off. 


"Thanks. My parents bought it for me." Jerry said, shrugging his shoulders. 


Layne took the time to look around. Pictures of Jerry, and what Layne guessed was his family, hung around on 


the wall. It was a small place, but it was nice, and felt very comforting. 


"The shower is upstairs. Just walk down the hallway, and it's on the left. Ill bring you some clothes in a bit, 
and I'll get you some food" Jerry told him. 


Layne suddenly wrapped his arms around Jerry. "Thank you. No ones ever been this nice to me before." 


Jerry smirked before wrapping his arms around Layne. "Well, | couldn't let a beautiful boy like you just sit out 


on the streets, could |?" 
Layne blushed; his cheeks quickly turning a dark shade of red. 


"Well, you go shower, and we'll talk when you finish." Jerry said as he pulled away from Layne's embrace. With 


a nod, Layne went upstairs, and into the bathroom. 


* eK 


Warm water from the shower head quickly made it's way down Layne's chest and his stomach. He sighed, and 
softly closing his eyes. The shower felt as if it was all he needed. 


After getting his dreads wet, Layne picked up the only shampoo bottle Jerry had. The smell of coconuts filled 


his nose, and it smelt so delightful. 


After washing his hair and body, he turned the water off and stepped out of the shower. He grabbed the 
white, fluffy towel that was waiting for him. Then, he began to dry his hair. 


The door swung open, catching Layne by surprise. He froze in his spot, unable to move a muscle. He was naked, 


but Jerry didn't seem to mind it. 
"Here's you some clothes. They might be a little loose though, you're smaller than me. Wow, you are pale. 
Maybe we can go out and get you some sun tomorrow." Jerry said. Layne's cheeks were on fire, and he quickly 


wrapped the towel around his waist. 


"Knocking wouldve been nice." Layne said. Jerry chuckled, and gave Layne a little pat, right on his crotch. 


"I got you some food. Hurry and come down before it gets cold" Jerry told him, and then he left, closing the 
door behind him. 


Layne was almost lost for words. Jerry hardly knew him, yet he had already called him beautiful and touched 
his crotch. Layne shook his head, deciding Jerry was just only joking. 


He quickly got dressed into the pajamas and boxers Jerry had given to him. They were a bit loose, but Layne 
didn't mind it. After slipping the socks on, he went downstairs. 


Jerry was sitting at the kitchen table, smoking a cigarette. The smoke was all around him, slowly rising up 
above his head, and slowly disappearing. 


"| baked you some pizza. | hope you don't mind it." Jerry said. Layne took a seat in front of him, where a plate 
full of pizza was sitting. 


"| don't mind. | love pizza" Layne told him before he began to dig in. Jerry just sat and watched as Layne ate 
and ate until all eight slices of pizza was gone. 


"Someone was hungry." Jerry said with a chuckle. Layne blushed. 

"Can | ask you some questions now?" Jerry asked. Layne nodded his head. 
"How old are you?" He asked, putting out his cigarette. 

"Seventeen" Layne told him. 

I'm twenty-three. What's your last name?" 

"Staley." 

"Mines Cantrell. Where are you from?" 

"Kirkland." 

"How'd you end up in Seattle?" 

Layne shrugged. "I'm not even sure. | walked, and took a couple of buses, and ended up here in Seattle." 
"Okay, so what happened? | mean, why're you homeless?" 


"My parents threw me out, and | had nowhere to go." 


"Why?" Jerry asked. He sure asked a lot of questions, Layne thought: 
"Because I'm gay." Layne blurted out. He really wasn't ashamed of it 

"Ahh. | get it. Homophobes. Mine are, too. But my parents never found out" Jerry explained 
"You're gay?" 

Jerry nodded his head. "| am" 


For a while, the two shot questions back and forth to each other. Layne actually learned quite a bit about 


Jerry, and maybe he wasn't such a bad person after all. The two even shared a few laughs. 
"Well, uh, its getting late. And I'm sure you're tired, aren't you?" 
Layne nodded his head. "Very tired. 


"Well, come on, I'll show you the guest room. That is, unless you'd want to share a bed with me." Jerry said, 


sending him a wink. Layne blushed. 
Jerry chuckled. "Come on, it's getting late, and you need sleep.” 


Layne nodded his head. Standing up from the kitchen chair, Jerry led him upstairs and showed him the guest 


bedroom. 


Chapter Three 


When Layne awoke, he was confused. For a moment, he had forgot where he even was. But then he remember 
of how he met Jerry, and how generous he was to let Layne stay the night with him. 

The bed was empty, of course, but warm. The rain had passed, but Layne could see by looking through the 
window, it was still cloudy. 

He looked at the clock to discover it was only a little after ten o'clock. He stretched his sore body and groaned 
a bit. He wanted to just lay there, maybe go back to sleep, but he figured it was best to get out of bed and 
tell Jerry goodbye. 


But before he even had the chance to get up, Jerry walked into the room. He was in his boxers, and now that 


Layne actually got a look at his body, it made him blush a little. Layne tried not to stare. 
"You're awake. | made some breakfast” Jerry said. 
"I think that maybe | should be going now." 


Jerry raised his eyebrows at Layne. "What? No. You can't leave yet. | mean, you don't even know your way 


around this place" 
"| just don't want to be a bother to you" 

"You're not a bother at all, Layne. It gets really boring here by myself | like having you here" 

AeA 

"Im absolutely certain, Layne. Now come on, get up and eat. Maybe we can go somewhere today." 

"Where" Layne asked. Jerry sat down on the bed. 

"Where would you like to go” 

"Maybe.. A beach" Layne said quietly. Jerry saw that his eyes sparkled with excitement: 

"Okay, okay. I'll take you to the beach" Jerry said. Layne wrapped his arms around Jerry. 

"Thank you!" 

Jerry returned the hug. And for a minute or so, they just hugged. And when they pulled away, Jerry chuckled 


"What?" Layne asked. 


"Your hair. It's everywhere." 

Oh," Layne said, blushing. He tried to smooth his hair out with his hands. 
"You're cute." Jerry said before winking and leaving the room. 

* eK 


Layne stood on the beach with a smile on his face. He was wearing a pair of Jerry swimming trunks. Jerry 


stood beside him, looking out into the water. 

"Wanna go swim?" Layne asked. Jerry shook his head. 
"Nah, l'm alright." 

"Aw, please. | don't want to go by myself" Layne whined. 
"| don't know how to swim." Jerry admitted. 

Layne chuckled. "Really? It's easy!" 


"No one ever showed me." Jerry said, looking down at the sand. Layne could tell he was embarrassed, and it 


was quite cute. 

‘| can show you." 

"| don't know. What if a shark gets me?" 

Layne laughed. "Hmmm... | don't think so." 

"Maybe another time." 

Layne shook his head. "Nope. I'm going to show you right now. Come on" 
"No." Jerry said, crossing his arms. 

"Don't be a baby." Layne teased. 

‘I'm not." 


"Then come on, get in the water with me." 


Jerry sighed. "Fine." 

They got into the cold water. Jerry was trembling in fear, while Layne was having the time of his life. 
Layne splashed water at Jerry. "Walk further. Until your feet can touch the ground anymore." 

Jerry splashed water back. "I'm probably going to drown today." 

"Just move your arms like this." Layne said, demonstrating. 


"Ah! | can't swim! l'm drowning! Laynel Save me!" Jerry screamed when his feet no longer touched the surface. 


Layne held onto him. 

"Hey, hey, hey. | got you. You're safe." 

"Don't let me go." 

"| won't." 

"Please. | don't wanna do this." Jerry whispered. 

‘I'm sorry," Layne frowned. "I didn't mean for you to get scared. | just wanted you to have some fun." 
Jerry sighed. "Its okay. Well, is it like this?" 

He started to move his arms in the way Layne showed him. 


"Yeah! Just like that! You're doing great, Jerry. Just keep doing that, okay?" Layne said as he slowly let go of 
Jerry. He completely let go and Jerry was okay. 


"Seel! You're okay. Now, just come toward me." Layne said as he swam away from Jerry a little. 

"| can't believe I'm fucking doing this." Jerry mumbled as he made his way to Layne. 

"Jerry! You did it!" Layne cried out, wrapping his arms around Jerry's neck. "I'm so proud. Good job!" 

Jerry smiled and wrapped his arms around Layne's waist. 

And for a while, the two swam together. Jerry chased Layne around, finally capturing him in another hug. It 
was only the second day of knowing each other, but they were already so close. Like best friends, or maybe 


even something a little more than that. 


"Let's go back to the shore." Layne said. "lm getting kinda tired” 


Jerry followed behind him and the two crashed on the shore, just laying there. By now, it was getting late and 
the beach was becoming empty. And before long, stars were beginning to shine. 


"| love stars," Layne whispered. "They're beautiful" 


"Yeah, they're alright. I've seen more beautiful things though." Jerry said, looking over at Layne. Layne looked at 
him and blushed. 


So, since you like stars so much.. Me and my friends are going camping soon. And, well, | want you to come 


with me" Jerry explained. 

Layne shrugged. "l.. | don't know. | mean, I'm not really good with people, you know." 

"It'll be fine. They're cool, don't worry. You'll fit right in" 

Layne sighed. "Okay. Maybe." 

"Nope, no maybe. You're going," 

Layne chuckled. "Are you my mother now?" 

"No, but | can be your daddy." Jerry teased, winking at him. Layne blushed and facepalmed. 
Jerry laughed and stood up. "Well, let's get going. It's getting cold" 


Layne pulled himself off and ground and followed Jerry to the car. After they got home, they both had a 


shower and watched some television. 


Layne ended up falling asleep on the couch with a blanket over him, and his head resting on Jerry's shoulder. It 


was too cute, Jerry just couldn't wake him up. 


So he scooped Layne up in his arms and carried him up to bed. He replaced the blanket with the comforter and 


slid into bed next to Layne. 


In his sleep, Layne knotted his eyebrows together. Jerry watched, trying not to laugh. Layne moved a little, 
waking himself up. But he fell right back to sleep. 


"Adorable." Jerry whispered before closing his eyes and also falling into a deep sleep. 


Chapter Four 


It had been a few days now since Jerry and Layne had been to the beach. Now, the two were in the car. Jerry 


was driving, while Layne sat in the passenger seat. 


Layne was nervous as hell. He didn't really like meeting new people. He was shy, soft spoken, and sometimes a 


bit awkward. He wished he could've been more like Jerry. Smart, talkative, all out there, and well, hot. 


Layne blinked. He couldn't believe he said let that thought cross his mind. He could feel his cheeks warming up. 
He hoped Jerry didn't notice. 


"Have you ever been camping before?" Jerry asked. Layne nodded. 

"A few times. With my parents. Have you?" 

Jerry shrugged. "Only once." 

"You just passed a stop sign" Layne informed. Jerry looked back. 

"Shit, really? Oops." 

Layne laughed. "You're such a bad driver, Jerry. I'm just going to pray | don't get in a car crash today." 
Jerry playfully scoffed. "You're totally safe." 

"Uh huh" 


After driving a little further, they reached their destination. Of course, they would have to walk for a bit, but 


it wasn't too far. 

"Here, I'll pack this." Layne said, helping Jerry get their things out of the trunk. 

"ll carry it. ts heavy." 

| can carry heavy things." 

"Wouldn't want you to hurt yourself" Jerry teased. Layne stuck his tongue out at Jerry and shut the trunk. 
"How far is it?" Layne asked. 


"Just up this hill" Jerry answered. 


Jerry looked up at the sky. He could hear birds chirping. It brought back memories of him and his parents. 
Back when everything was fine and everyone was happy. When there was no worries. Way before his parents 
found out he was attracted to men. 


"How could you?! Attracted to men?! That's disgusting! It's not right!" Layne's mother yelled in his face. He was 
sitting in the corner, holding his knees up to his chest. 


"You're not my son," His father said from the other side of the room. "No son of mine will be gay. 
ee 

"Out! | want you out! And | never want to see you again! | never want to see you in this house again!" 
"You're nothing, Layne! You'll never be anything!" 

"Fag" 

"Freak" 


"Disgusting!" 


"You okay?" Jerry asked. Layne snapped out of his flashback and nodded his head. 
"Yeah, I'm fine. Just thinking." 

"About what? Everything okay? You look upset 

Layne nodded. "Yeah, everything's fine. !-I'm sorry." 

"You can tell me, you know. | just want you to be okay." 

Layne sighed. "| was just.. Thinking about my parents." 

"Don't." 

"lm sorry! 


"There's nothing to be sorry about. | just don't want you upset. | want you to have fun, okay?" 


Layne smiled. "And | will, because I'm with you." 
Jerry smiled. "Good." 


After getting up the hill, the two realized everyone else was already there. Layne looked at everyone. They 


were all boys. 


One was a tall boy with long, dark hair. He was dressed in black and he had a nose ring. Another was sitting 
there smoking a cigarette with short blonde hair. Sitting next to him, was another man who was holding the 


blonde's hand. 


There were two other men, who were trying to put up a tent together. But neither of them looked like they 
had no idea what they were doing. 


"Did you read the instructions?" One asked, looking around for something, 

"Eddie, | told you, yes" 

"O00000, Jerry has a boyfriend" One of the men teased when they saw Layne standing next to Jerry. 

"He's not my boyfriend" Jerry said with a blush. Layne blushed himself. "Anyway, this is Layne. Layne Staley. 
Layne nodded his head and waved at everyone. 


"That's Kurt" Jerry said, pointing to the blonde. "And that's Dave." He said, pointing to the one who held his 
hand. 


"Over there is Eddie and Chris." Jerry said, pointing toward the two who was trying to put up the tent. 
"Hello!" Eddie said with a smile. 
"Hi." Layne said softly with a smile. 


"There's Sean" Jerry referred to the one who had the nose ring and was taking a leak on a tree. He waved at 


Layne. 

"Where's Mike and Krist?" Jerry asked. 

"Krist got sick." Kurt answered. 

"Mike had to be somewhere." Sean said, shrugging his shoulders and zipping up his jeans. 


"Where are you from?" Sean asked, looking at Layne. 


‘I'm from Kirkland” Layne answered. 

"Oh, really? What made you come to Seattle?" 

"How old are you?" 

"How did you and Jerry meet?" 

"Are you guys dating?" 

"How long have you been here?" 

Everyone boomed with questions. It all became too much for Layne. But luckily, Jerry came to the rescue. 
"We're gonna go set up our tent" Jerry said, pulling Layne away. 

‘I'm sorry about them. They're uh, a bit nosy." 

Layne smiled. "It's fine. They're nice." 


Both of them reached out of the instruction paper. Their hands touched, and for both of them, they felt 
something weird. Maybe a spark. Something electrifying. 


"Sorry," Layne muttered. 


After the two put up tent, everyone else was already finished and starting a camp fire. And as soon as 
everyone had Jerry away from Layne for a split second, they blew him up with questions. 


"For the last time, we're not dating.” Jerry groaned. 
"Is obvious you guys like each other." Kurt said Everyone said a response in agreement. 
"He's seventeen, l'm twenty-three, he's underage." 


"Ah, fuck that" Chris said. "No one pays age any attention. Besides, he's from Kirkland. | bet hardly anyone here 


even knows his name." 
"Age is just a number," Sean said. "Go for it, man" 


Jerry looked over at Layne who was scribbling in a notebook. "| don't know. | mean, look at him. You think he 


would want something like me?" 


"Dude," everyone groaned. 
What?" Jerry asked 

"He doesn't even get it" Eddie whispered to Chris. Chris shook his head 
Jerry looked at them. "What?" 


"The way he looks at you. The way you look at him. Fuck, just the way you guys look when you're next to each 
other. You're like, perfect together." Dave explained. 


"If you don't get with him before tonight is over, I'm going to hit you with my car." Sean said. 


Jerry looked over at Layne and bit his lip. "lve only knew him for about a week now. But it feels like so much 


longer. | feel like | know everything about him." 

"Love at first sight" Dave stated. 

"He is cute." Chris said. Eddie looked at Chris like he could slap his head off. 

"Chris, you're not suppose to say that. Especially when your boyfriend is sitting next to you." Eddie said. 


‘lm sorry, Ed. You're way cuter." Chris said before placing a kiss on his lips. Eddie smiled and laid his head on 


Chris’ shoulder. 

"We'll see what happens." Jerry said before taking a seat beside Layne on a log. 

"What are you drawing?" Jerry asked, looking over Layne's shoulder. 

"Just writing some stuff," Layne said before shutting his notebook. "Nothing important." 
"Well, it's starting to get dark now. You know what that means?" 

"What?" 

"Ghost stories." 


Layne shuttered. "Spooky. You better not do one of those tricks when you sneak up behind me in the middle of 
the story." 


Jerry laughed. "No promises." 


Everyone sat around talking, laughing, telling ghost stories. Everyone was drinking, except Layne. And almost 


everyone was drunk by now. 


"Dude, | can't even see straight." Sean said as he sat against a tree. "I think I'm gonna-" but he didn't finish 
what he was saying before he started to throw up on a bush. 


By now everyone was up dancing along to the music. Jerry and Layne sloppily danced, considering neither of 


them knew how to dance, and because Jerry was a little tipsy. 


Jerry looked at Layne's smiling face. He looked so good. Layne was so damn beautiful, so hot, and Jerry was 


beginning to crave those lips. 


He didn't know if it was the alcohol talking, because he could usually control himself, but now, he felt as if he 


had no control. 


So many thoughts flowed through his head. He wanted to grind on Layne, he wanted to push him against a tree 
and fuck him, he wanted Layne's tongue in his mouth, hell, he just wanted Layne naked. 


His jeans were becoming uncomfortable. What he wanted to do was lead Layne's hand to the front of his jeans 


and let him take care of it for him. 


Jerry grabbed Layne's small hips. Those sexy little hips. Jerry moaned aloud. Everything about Layne was 


turning him on 

Layne giggled. "I think someone's enjoying himself a bit too much." 
Jerry bit his lip. 

"I think I'm gonna head to the tent. I'm pretty tried" Layne told him. 


Jerry was a little disappointed He wanted Layne to stay and dance with him. He just wanted Layne to stay next 
to him. 


"Alright. Ill be there soon" Jerry said. Layne gave him a soft smile before creeping into the tent 
Layne changed into the pajamas Jerry had brought for him. He laid down and sighed. 

Soon after, Jerry crawled into the tent. His warm body laid beside Layne's 

"Did you have fun tonight?" Jerry asked. Layne smiled 

"Yeah, | had a lot of fun. Thanks for bringing me out here with you. 


Jerry grinned. "You look so good tonight" 


Layne laughed. "You've had a lot of drinks tonight, haven't you?" 

Jerry shook his head. 'No” 

Layne blushed. Even through the darkness, Jerry could tell. Layne was so shy, and Jerry loved it 
"Well, goodnight" Layne whispered. Jerry pulled himself closer to Layne 


For a moment, the two just looked at each other. Then, without any thought or hesitation, Jerry leaned in and 
pressed his lips against Layne's. 


Something magical shot through both of them like lightening. It was an odd, yet wonderful feeling. 


Layne deepened the kiss as he cupped Jerry's cheek. The only sound heard was their lips moving and the 
crickets. Layne knew he would never forget this moment. He would never forget this kiss they shared. 


Jerry snuck his tongue into Layne's mouth. Layne could immediately taste alcohol, but he didn't mind. And for a 
while, the two shared a deep, sloppy french kiss. 


His hand laid on Layne's waist, tracing Layne's hip bone. He wanted to run his hand up Layne's shirt, but he 
didn't want to test his luck tonight. 


So, that's all they did was kiss. Passionate kisses was shared between the two. They couldn't get enough of 


each other. But soon, the kiss was broke. 
"Whoa" Jerry whispered, a little breathless. Layne's face felt as if it was on fire. 
"That was hot" Jerry blurted out. Layne laughed and leaned in, kissing Jerry again. 


This kiss was shorter, but just as deep and passionate. And for the longest time, they kissed and kissed. Until 
Jerry passed out. 


